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Summary: the secretary of the village and clumsy's wife, she has a 
grim condition she hasn't been able to tell 


smurfanda's condition 

I believe brainy is suspicious of me; there are times I overhear him 
and papa argue over me. Sometimes All I have is Clumsy to comfort me 
from this. However Brainy has a point as I am not what I 
seem . 

"Smurfanda, I brought your lunch!" A familiar voice I hear every day 
greeting me. "Clums, you don't have to do this every day!" I whimper 
in a teasing matter before taking the picnic basket out of his soft 
hands . 

"You are allergic to smurfberries , so ya I got to help ya ! " Clumsy 
states before pecking his lips against mine. His kisses are the 
sweetest and I'm lucky I have someone who worries about me. My front 
canine teeth start to burn as his kiss seems to be stuck. I gently 
push him off of me. 

"What if one of your brothers saw us, they only see you as my 
caregiver and not my actual husband!" I calmly say while rubbing my 
tongue over the aching teeth. He blushed before scurrying out the 
door; I watch as he stumbles on the door step. 

I'm Papa's secretary; I am pretty important and it makes papa's job a 
lot easier. However when papa and brainy use the new laboratory 
behind my office. My senses get tangled up. Brainy accuses me a lot 
and I wonder why I keep the keys to the Lab under my power. 

However I ramble on to much; my brain is really curious thing. 


I pull the basket close and open its lid. "Boiled rice and a few 
sugars snap peas!" I mumble while forcing the blandly cooked meal 



downs my throat. Clumsy has been cooking for me lately; however it 
doesn't quench my deep hunger. 


End 
f lie . 



